THE   NEGRO   MIND

Although, as stated before, natives are quick at spotting
the white man's peculiarities, they rarely bother as to what
may be of interest or of importance to him, for the reason
that what is of importance to the European frequently is of
none at all to them, or vice versa. I have had servants in
my employment for months without knowing that they
had been on long journeys overland to remote countries
which were of the greatest interest to me. Also it repeatedly
happens that one starts on a 'safari' to some distant place,
with porters whom one believes to be strangers to the route
one intends to take, until one discovers that a dozen or so of
one's men know every inch of the road.

In Nyasaland, during the war, I had in my employ a
native servant who in the past had accompanied me on a
journey in German East Africa, where he himself belonged.
On that journey I had been for some time the guest of a
Lutheran missionary in a place called Kidugala. One day,
while the war was still going on, that servant came to me with
the air of one who has something of importance to com-
municate, and, after the inevitable preambles, he came out
with the news that he had spent the preceding evening in
company with some askaris who had just returned from
German East Africa; they had been in Kidugala and
brought news from there. And, when he had mentioned
this, he started laughing. I was keen to hear about the
missionary and his family, and eagerly asked, 'Well? And
what is the news?' For some time he was unable to speak
for laughing, and then, as I became more pressing, he
blurted out: 'The askaris have eaten up all the chickens,
and now there is not one left!' He had got no other news,
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